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	1. Chapter one: Opposites Attract

_**Dragons, Snowflakes, Flowers and Arrows**_

_**100 Rise of the Brave Tangled Dragons drabbles**_

Chapter One: Opposites Attract

Rapunzal, Hiccup, Merida and Jack Frost were opposites. That was no secret. Rapunzal loved to paint, sing and dance, Hiccup loved to fly, create and sketch, Merida loved to practice her archery, ride horses and explore the woods while Jack loved to be free, cause trouble and create storms and early snowfalls.

Rapunzal's hair was golden blond, seventy feet long and glowed when she sang, Hiccup's hair was brown and messy, Merida's hair was fiery red, curly and wild and Jack's hair was white and always looked windblown.

Rapunzal's eyes were olive green and were always filled with love and life, Hiccup's eyes were forest green and were filled with a kind of subtle power and wariness, Merida's eyes were sky blue and were always filled with determination and fight, stubbornness and pride while Jack's eyes were ice blue and were filled with sadness and happiness that seemed to balance each other out as well as mischief, strength and defiance.

Rapunzal was kidnapped when she was a baby and later on in her life she met her real parents who still loved her and found out that she was the princess and that her mother and father were the king and queen, Hiccup's mother died when he was little and his father never seemed to love him for who he was until he had made the peace with the dragons and had proven himself to everybody, Merida always loved her father because he never stifled her like her mother did who wanted her to marry someone she had never met when all Merida wanted was to be wild and free and Jack never had a family or at least he didn't have one for three hundred years until the guardians finally accepted him after the defeat of Pitch Black the Boogeyman.

So yeah, they were opposites but you know what they say. Opposites Attract.

**A/N: Like it? Love it? Hate it? Tell me what you think! Please review!**


	2. Chapter two: Basic Day

Chapter Two: Basic Day

"Ow!" Jack exclaimed as he tripped over the insanely long scarf Rapunzal was knitting. Her chameleon, Pascal was already wrapped up in it about forty times and he was practically hidden but still Rapunzal showed no sign of slowing. "Sorry Jack." Rapunzal chirped, barely looking up. Merida and Hiccup laughed from where they were standing. Merida had been carving designs and patterns into her bow and was now leaning against the wall with her bow and arrows slung over one shoulder. Hiccup was trying to keep Toothless, his Night Fury dragon from jumping out of the open window so they could go flying. Jack climbed to his feet and leaned on his staff. "It's okay Punzie, but why are you making a scarf that's as long as your hair?" Rapunzal finally put aside her knitting needles and shrugged. "Just because. It's not like we're doing anything today anyways." Jack and Hiccup exchanged looks.

"We could do something about that." Jack said with a smile. "Anyone wanna go flying?" Hiccup added. Now it was Merida and Rapunzal's turn to exchange looks. Merida climbed onto Toothless's back behind Hiccup while Rapunzal tied up her hair as fast as she possibly could and took Jack's hand. "Ready?" Jack asked as they stood on the windowsill. Rapunzal shook her head, biting her lip. Jack turned Rapunzal to face him. "Punzie." He said. "Look at me. I'm not going to let anything happen to you. I promise." When she still didn't respond he looked into her eyes and said "do you trust me?" she nodded and he tightened his grip on her hand.

"Ready?" Rapunzal nodded and they jumped. As soon as they began to drop the wind picked them up and they flew. "Oh my gods!" Rapunzal cried, her voice filled with excitement and a little bit of fear. Jack laughed. Hiccup and Merida on Toothless flew up alongside them. Yeah this was how the Big Four spent their days. For them it was a very Basic Day.

**A/N: Like it? Love it? Hate it? Tell me what you think! Please review! Thank you so much to dreammmcatcherrr for reviewing! I'll update as many chapters as I can as soon as I can! Merry early Christmas!**


	3. Chapter three: Midnight Flight

Chapter Three: Midnight Flight

Hiccup couldn't sleep. He went to the window of Rapunzal's tower where they were all staying and Toothless came to join him. "Wanna go flying bud?" Toothless purred and nudged Hiccup's arm. Hiccup climbed onto his dragon's back. "Where're you going?" Merida asked making both Hiccup and Toothless jump. Hiccup whirled around. "Oh! Hey, Merida. We were just going for a quick flight." Merida pulled her cloak around her shoulders and strapped on her bow and quiver. "Mind if I tag along?" Toothless made a noise that made it sound like he was laughing. "Uh sure." Hiccup said, offering her his hand. She took it and Toothless took off.

As they flew Hiccup started to feel uneasy. He wasn't sure why but something just didn't feel right. "Merida?" he asked, looking back at her slightly. "Do you see anything back there?" the red-headed princess looked back and her eyes widened. "Hiccup." she whispered franticly. "We're being followed by a very big dragon." Hiccup could hardly breathe and Toothless's ears were flat against his head. Hiccup craned his neck so he could see as well and what he did see nearly made his heart stop. "Oh gods," he muttered, squeezing his eyes shut. "Merida," he said "listen to me. That dragon is defenatly not good news and before you ask, no, I can't train it. It's the same kind of dragon that me and Toothless fought last year. It's got bad eyesight so it probably hasn't seen us yet. If we can land and stay hidden until it passes over then we should be safe."

Toothless flew to the ground silently where they landed in a forest and hid under thick branches covered in leaves. The huge dragon passed over head. As it finally passed out of sight they all let out breaths they hadn't known they had been holding. They mounted Toothless and flew back to Rapunzal's tower. Toothless curled up by the window while Hiccup and Merida headed back to their make-shift beds on the floor. "Night Hiccup," Merida said quietly. "Thanks for taking me flying." Hiccup smiled. "You're welcome. Goodnight." And what neither of them knew was that Jack and Rapunzal had been awake the whole time. They looked at each other and smiled.

**A/N: Like it? Love it? Hate it? Please review!**


	4. Chapter four:Dragons,Snow,Flowers,Arrows

Chapter Four: Dragons, Snowflakes, Flowers and Arrows

Hiccup, Rapunzal, Jack and Merida were standing in a big empty field. They had decided to come here just for fun. Hiccup was flying and doing fancy ariel tricks with Toothless, Merida was firing arrow after arrow at targets and hitting dead center every time, Rapunzal was painting a huge canvas with Pascal and Jack was causing it to snow over all of them, he put a lot of work into every snowflake, making sure that every one of them was different. None of them were exactly worried about anything at the moment and nothing was worrying about them. For now they were free.

They spent the whole day lost in a world of Dragons, Snowflakes, Flowers and Arrows.

**A/N: ta da! Another chapter done! Please review!**


	5. Chapter five: Hogwarts Dragon

Chapter Five: Hogwarts Dragon

When Hiccup left to continue his year at Hogwarts School of witch craft and wizardry after being at home for Snoggletog, Toothless wanted to go with him. When Hiccup tried to explain to his dragon that he couldn't come, Toothless did the only thing he could do. He used the puppy dog look, and when that didn't work either he decided to follow the train.

"Toothless wanted to come with me." Hiccup told Jack one night as they sat by the window in their dorm. Even though Jack was Slytherin and Hiccup was Hufflepuff they were sharing a dorm because the pictures in Jack's dorm were acting strangely. Jack laughed softly and played with a snowflake in his hand. "It's too bad he can't come." Jack said. "We could use him to scare Aster and Snotlout!" Hiccup laughed and Jack joined in. just then an owl flew in the window and landed in front of Hiccup with a note folded in its beak. Hiccup took the note and Jack read over his shoulder.

_Hiccup, Jack, you guys really need to meet me and Punzie in the courtyard. Now. – Merida_

When they reached the courtyard they saw why the girls had called them. Toothless sat next to the fountain in the middle of the courtyard looking totally innocent even though there was no possible way he was. Merida and Rapunzal walked over to them and all of them except Hiccup burst out laughing. Hiccup folded his arms across his chest and scowled at his dragon. When she finally stopped laughing Rapunzal looked up. "Uh…Hiccup?" she said. "I don't think we can keep him here."

**A/N: another chapter done! Five down, ninety five left to go!**


	6. Chapter six: Not yet Legend

Chapter Six: Not yet Legend

After a fight Rapunzal, Hiccup, Jack and Merida split apart. They went to different corners of the world, each seeking time alone to mourn for their own losses. Rapunzal stood in her tower staring up at the mural she and Pascal had painted of herself, Pascal, Hiccup, Toothless, Jack and Merida, Hiccup entered the Dragon Training Academy even though it was late and the Academy was empty. He was just looking for a place where he could be alone, Jack stood on his lake leaning against his staff and staring up at the moon wondering how it had come to this. Merida stood atop the Fire Falls watching the clouds and missing her friends. Rapunzal sat down and sighed sadly, a single tear ran down her cheek and landed on the carved pendant she held in her hand. Merida had carved each of them a pendant so they would always be together. Each pendant was a smooth piece of wood with a snowflake, a sun, a dragon and a bear carved into it.

Hiccup sat down and sighed sadly. He let one tear fall where it hit the carved pendant in his hand; Jack sat down with a sad sigh and cried a single tear, not even noticing how it dropped onto the wooden pendant in his hand. Merida sat down and sighed sadly, feeling one tear fall from her cheek and land on the pendant she held in her hand, and from that tear, a red trail of sparkling dust like dreamsand floated into the air and formed a trail leading to who knows where. All Merida knew was she had to follow it. Merida jumped onto Angus's back and rode as fast as she could, following the trail. Rapunzal hopped onto Max's back and rode hurriedly after the golden trail, Jack rode the winds as fast as they would take him as he followed the blue trail, Hiccup rode Toothless quickly and silently after the green trail.

When they all reached the end of their respective trails they found themselves in a clearing. Merida and Rapunzal rode out on one side of the clearing and were very surprised to see each other as well as the boys landing on the other side of the clearing who were just as surprised to see them as they were each other. They gathered in the center of the clearing and just as someone was about to say something, Merida held up her finger, silencing them. She put her arm around Rapunzal's shoulders and put her other one around Hiccup's who put his arm around Jack's.

"Our stories are not yet legend." She began. "But in them, our bond was struck." And from that day on, they swore they would stay together until their stories _were _legend.

**A/N: you guys better appreciate this because it's 12: 26 AM! Anyways I can't sleep so it doesn't really matter. Please review!**


	7. Chapter seven: Nightmare

Chapter Seven: Nightmare

Jack was sitting high in the rafters of a place he didn't recognize. How he had gotten there or what he was doing there he had no idea. All he knew was that it was pitch black. Suddenly someone or something lit a candle and a girl's face was illuminated far below him in the gloom. "Hello?" she called, her voice filled with fear and frustration. Jack recognized her as Rapunzal and tried to fly down to her but something was holding him back like an invisible force keeping him from her. A shape appeared behind Rapunzal and she turned around slowly. When she turned she saw her own reflection in the same large mirror that was in her tower. Jack blinked and found himself standing on the ground behind her. He reached out a hand for her but was suddenly hunched over in pain as Pitch Black's voice echoed through his head.

"See what happens when you try to kill fear Jack? You're pretty little friend, trapped, forever in this dark place! Being trapped is her biggest fear after all. I sense yours has changed. You fear for _her_. You fear for _them_." Rapunzal turned around with a surprised look on her face when she saw him. He looked up when she took a step toward him. But she vanished and was instead replaced by Pitch Black himself. Pitch gave Jack a cruel smile before vanishing as well and the room was plunged into darkness. "Jack!" he heard a voice cry. "Jack!" Jack forced open his eyes and blinked a few times to clear his vision.

When he could see again he saw that Rapunzal was leaning over him and holding his hand. "Are you okay?" she asked fearfully. Jack squeezed his eyes shut and pushed himself up with his elbows. Rapunzal put an arm around his shoulders to help hold him up. "I'm okay." He said. "You were having a nightmare." She explained. "I heard you crying." Jack only just then realized that his cheeks were wet from crying. "What happened?" Rapunzal asked. "Do you want to talk about it?" Jack just hugged her. She hugged him back without questioning him. That's what he loved about her. "I'm just glad you're safe." He whispered and realized that he was crying again.

"I'm not going anywhere." She said softly. "I promise."

**A/N: its 12: 34 now and this is the last chapter I'll be writing until the morning so please review and I bid you all goodbye and goodnight!**


	8. Chapter eight: Stand

Chapter Eight: Stand

**A/N: I'm alive! I know I haven't updated for a while but I do intend to continue this story. I said 100 drabbles and I meant 100 drabbles! I hate it when people give up on their stories so I'm not planning on giving up on any of mine! Anyways on with the chapter!**

"Tooth?" Jack called, staff held in his hands as he walked around the Tooth Fairy's palace. "Are you here?" Jack had received a message from Tooth, telling him to come right away. Hiccup, Merida and Rapunzal had agreed to come along just in case anything was wrong. "Oh she's not here Jack." A cruel and familiar voice said, echoing off of the jeweled walls all around them. Jack recognized the voice instantly. His blue eyes widened and his grip on his staff slackened. His shoulders tensed and his knees felt weak but he refused to let Pitch see his fear. "Get out here you ugly coward!" Jack cried, letting anger seep into his voice.

"Right here Frost." Pitch's voice said from behind him. Jack whirled around with his staff held in both hands defensively. Pitch was leaning against one of the walls much like the first time they had met with the other Guardians. Toothless growled and Hiccup was clearly tempted not to hold him back even though he did. Merida looked slightly frightened, her hood was down even though she was wearing her cloak and her bow was slung over her shoulder. Rapunzal looked more surprised than anything and she stood, fidgeting with her fingers like she was unsure of what would happen next.

"Where's Toothiana!" Jack demanded. "I assure you, I haven't harmed her." Pitch replied. "In fact I'm not sure where she is. She was gone when I got here. I set up a little….distraction, for her to keep her and her fairies busy while I had this little chat with the four of you." Hiccup glared. "What do you want from us?" Hiccup asked. His voice surprised all of them. He sounded wary but firm. "You don't even know who we are." Merida put in. Pitch laughed and Jack cringed at the sound. "Is that truly what you believe? I know everything there is to know about everyone one of you!" he gestured to Rapunzal. "Take this young lady for instance. Princess Rapunzal, magical hair that glows and heals when she sings, she keeps a little lizard with her for company, spent eighteen years locked up in a tower, loves to paint and has quite a knack for it to, and her biggest fear? Her biggest fear is being locked away again. Far away from her friends and the world around her."

"Leave her alone Pitch!" Hiccup shouted. Pitch turned on the fifteen year old. "And how about you?" he said, tapping his chin as if thinking. "Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the third. Son of Chief Stoic the Vast of the Hooligan Tribe. Rides a Night Fury called Toothless because of his ability to retract his teeth at will. Works sometimes as apprentice to the blacksmith Gobber, wears a peg leg made by Gobber after you lost your left leg fighting the Red Death, head of the Berk dragon Academy and top Dragon Trainer in the world. And let's see….your biggest fear is failing your father, your friends, and your village." Hiccup looked like he was in shock and Pitch turned to Merida.

"Princess Merida of Dunbroch! A rebellious girl with a skill for riding horses and archery. Changed your mother into a bear along with all three of your younger brothers. Made a deal with a witch for a spell to change your fate, defied everything your people believed in when your mother decided you were going to be married and broke the tradition. Your biggest fear would be losing your mother again."

"Back off Pitch!" Jack spat. "It's me you want! Leave them alone!" Pitch turned back to Jack. "Ah yes. The famous Jack Frost! Fell through the ice over three hundred years ago saving your sister's life, became the spirit of winter and spent three hundred years alone until the Guardians needed you, rejected their offer to join them, ruined Easter, found out who you once were and came back to fight me-" Jack cut him off. "And I beat you!" he hissed, venom dripped from his voice. He was tired of this. Jack took a step forward. "I picked up the shattered pieces you left behind and I didn't give up! I came back and I beat you!" Rapunzal stepped forward next.

"I got away from that tower!" she said. "I took my life into my own hands! I learned who I really am and made friends along the way!" Hiccup took a step forward. "I stood up for what I believed in after I met Toothless! I stopped being the village disappointment and proved to everyone what Vikings and dragons could do together!" Merida stepped forward as well. "I changed my own fate! I broke tradition for the better! I followed my own path and my kingdom stood!" they all took a step forwards together making Pitch take a step back. "And now we'll stand!" Jack said. "Together!"

**A/N: weird place to end a chapter I know but I thought I did pretty well with this one. I'm going away for a few days pretty soon so I'm gonna try to write a couple chapters to keep you guys busy until I get back and can add more. And once again it's like 12: 30 at night right now so I really need to go to bed now. Thank you all for the continued feedback and support! Please review! Bye!**


	9. Chapter nine: Merida's Suitors

Chapter Nine: Merida's Suitors

Merida stared in shock as the clans marched inside to stand before her and her family. These were the clans that would present suitors to her? She shuddered. Lord McGuffin was the first to announce his son. "I present my son and heir," a very large boy who looked quite shy stepped forward and nervously held a piece of wood. "Who single-handedly fended off a thousand foes and stopped a whole invasion fleet!" the boy looked at Merida like he was afraid of her and split the wood he was holding. Merida gave him a small smile. Not because she liked him but because she didn't want him to be scared.

Lord Macintosh was the next to present his son. "I present my eldest son and heir," a tall boy stepped forward, he held a sword and had blue tattoos like his father's, he was thin but well muscled. "Who vanquished two thousand foes on his own!" the boy showed off with a few fancy sword tricks before straitening up and blowing his hair out of his eyes. Merida groaned and pulled her headdress over her eyes.

Lord Dingwall announced his son next. "I present my only son and heir," a huge and strong man stood next to the lord, Merida stared in shock again. "With one arm-"the lord continued then realized who was standing next to him. He reached behind the man and pulled out a small boy with a vacant expression on his face and wispy blond hair. Merida covered her eyes with the headdress again and slumped in her throne. "At this rate no matter who wins this'll be a disaster." She mumbled. "What was that dear?" her mother asked sweetly. "Nothing mum." She replied. Chief Stoic presented his son next.

"I present my only son and heir," a boy with brown hair and deep forest green eyes stepped up, he wore a Viking helmet and looked unsure of himself. Merida peeked out with one eye. "We would like to show you what Hiccup is capable of instead of telling you." His father continued. He whistled and the doors opened. A huge red dragon ran into the room and roared. The clans parted like the sea to make way for the beast but the scrawny boy, Hiccup approached the dragon without fear. He put out a hand and let it hover over the dragon's snout. "Its okay, it's okay." She could hear him saying. She watched as he removed his helmet and let it clatter the ground a few feet away from him.

The dragon eyed him carefully and Hiccup gave it a warm smile. The dragon lifted its snout and Hiccup rested his hand on it. Merida let go of her headdress all together and stared.

**A/N: ta da! Another chapter done and a little more Hiccup/Merida! Hope you liked it! Please review! Bye!**


	10. Chapter ten: Shattered

Chapter Ten: Shattered

**A/N: in this one Jack, Merida, Rapunzal and Hiccup don't know each other, it's just them at their lowest points.**

As Stoic threw Hiccup to the ground and headed out the door Hiccup pushed himself up with his elbows with a horrified look on his face. Stoic turned to look at the boy. "You're not a Viking!" Stoic actually looked like he was struggling for a minute before finishing, "You're not my son."

As Rapunzal's mother left the room the blond girl fell back on her bed clutching the cloth Eugene had bought for her to her chest. Her mother stuck her head back in her room and said, "the world is dark, and selfish, and cruel."

Merida put her hands over her mouth as tears threatened to spill down her cheeks, she stared at her bow as it burned and cracked in the fire. Her mother glared at her and said, "You embarrassed them! You embarrassed me!"

Jack stared sadly down at the tiny wooden baby he held in his hand, his blue eyes were filled with tears but he refused to let them fall. He looked back up as Bunny glowered down at him, Bunny raised his fist as if he was going to hit the winter spirit and even though he didn't Jack flinched at his words, "We should never have trusted you!"

Hiccup ran to the high docks and watched as his father chained Toothless and sailed away, Rapunzal looked around her sadly at the paintings in her room and tried not to cry, Merida bit her lip as she struggled with keeping the tears at bay, before grabbing her skirts and running out the door, Jack dropped the tiny wooden baby and flew away in a cold, lonely gust of winter wind.

Stoic, Gothel, Eleanor and Bunny were responsible for what had happened to their children and companions. Hiccup, Merida, Rapunzal and Jack were Shattered.

**A/N: sad one! Ah! Oh well, I hate these parts in the movies! How on earth can they all be so mean and stupid!? Anyways I hope you like it! Oh and I have a little contest for you! Vote who you think is the worst! Stoic, Gothel, Eleanor or Bunny? I'll announce who's the worst on chapter number twenty so you have lots of time to vote! Whichever one of them gets the most votes will have a big role in the twentieth chapter as the bad guy! Please vote and review! Bye!**


	11. Chapter eleven: Fallen Angels

Chapter Eleven: Fallen Angels

**A/N: this chapter is kind of a what if. So what's going on is Rapunzal, Merida, Jack and Hiccup are fighting against Pitch, Mordu, the Red Death and Gothel and they're losing. This is also a teaser for a fanfiction I plan on writing. More details will be released on the last chapter of this drabble series. I hope you all read my upcoming fanfiction! It's going to be called The Dark Ages.**

In the battle, Hiccup was the first to fall. As he flew Toothless away from the falling body of the Red Death they were hit by its huge mace-like tail. Hiccup fell from Toothless's back and the dragon plunged after him into the huge fiery pit. "Hiccup!" Merida cried but there was no way she could help him. Merida fired arrow after arrow at the monstrous bear before her. Mordu knocked the bow out of her hands and pinned the princess to the ground. It brought its massive head down to her ear and roared. Merida screamed and tried to squirm free but Mordu held her fast. Rapunzal was losing in the fight against Gothel. Gothel was an experienced witch and Rapunzal was a teenager with glowing hair and a frying pan. Gothel mumbled something that nobody could understand but she was clearly casting a spell.

Rapunzal was frozen mid swing in a huge block of what appeared to be ice. Jack was the last one standing and he wasn't doing too well either. Pitch wasn't even fighting him, himself. He was just sending in wave upon wave of nightmares to finish him off for him. There was no way he could keep this up much longer. "Merida!" he called since she was the only one who still seemed to be alive. Merida was terrified and the bear's claws were digging into her arms but she knew she couldn't leave Jack alone. She reached as far as she could and felt her fingers brush against the tip of something sharp.

Not caring what it was, she pulled it over to her and thrust it with all her might into Mordu's leg. It howled with pain and released her long enough for her to roll out of the way as its heavy paws came crashing down again. She grabbed her bow and shot a few arrows into its ugly hide before running to where the nightmares had forced Jack to the ground. Jack gave one final burst of blinding blue and white light that took out almost all of the remaining nightmares. Merida handled the rest. Merida looked around her and everything seemed to go in slow motion.

Rapunzal was frozen in a block of ice even though Gothel was retreating along with Mordu, Toothless had managed to pull Hiccup out of the fire and was now dragging him to relative safety. Jack lay on his side with his staff still clutched in his hand. For some reason Pitch and his nightmares retreated. Everything started to feel real again all of a sudden and Merida ran to Jack's side. She was relieved to discover that he was breathing and she rolled him over gently so he was on his back. A bruise was flowering on his cheek and his nose was bleeding dark red blood. "Can you hear me?" she asked. "Jack? Jack?" Jack's eyes opened weakly and he gave her a slight nod before they closed again. Merida pulled Jack's hood over his ears and ran over to Hiccup. "Toothless." Merida instructed. "Help Punzie. Please." Toothless was reluctant to leave his boy but in the end he did what she asked.

Hiccup had burns all over his face and one of his arms was red and raw, the whole sleeve had been completely seared off. He was hot to the touch and his hair was slightly singed. He was breathing but it sounded pained and labored. "Come on Hiccup." she said, moving him so his head was resting in her lap. "Wake up!" Hiccup's eyes fluttered open to revel tired green irises clouded with pain and confusion. "Merida?" he rasped before breaking off into a harsh coughing fit. Merida held his hand tightly in her's and she felt tears spring to her eyes. "I'm right here Hic." She said quietly. "I'm right here."

She heard a small gasp from behind her and whirled around to find that Toothless had freed Rapunzal and Pascal. Toothless hurried back over to Hiccup and Merida hurried over to Rapunzal. Merida took off her cloak and wrapped it around the shivering girl's shaking shoulders. "You okay Punzie?" she asked. Rapunzal nodded and pulled the cloak more tightly around her shoulders. Poor little Pascal was so cold he was completely blue! Merida pulled the hood up to keep her friend warm and Pascal snuggled inside. Merida led Rapunzal back over to Hiccup and Toothless before bringing Jack over as well. Toothless made a fire for them and spread his wings protectively around them all so it was like sitting in a small warm cave where they could still see the stars.

Rapunzal started to warm up eventually and both Hiccup and Jack woke up for a while before Merida told them all to go back to sleep. As her friends slept Merida looked around her. All she saw were three Fallen Angels.

**A/N: ta da! The first teaser chapter is finished! I hope you guys liked it! The Dark Ages will not be out until I finish with Dragons, Snowflakes, Flowers and Arrows so you have a while to wait which is annoying for me to because I want to start writing it! Oh well. Anyways I need some more votes please for who the bad guy will be in chapter twenty! Please vote and review! Bye!**


	12. Chapter twleve: Dreams

Chapter Twelve: Dreams

Rapunzal lay with her hands folded under her head and her hair wrapped around herself like a blanket. Her eyes were closed and she breathed softly. She was asleep. Rapunzal normally dreamed about all sorts of things, ranging from unicorns to raindrops but tonight she dreamed of the lights. Ever since she had met Eugene she had known she had a chance for her life-long dream to finally come true. The Sandman watched over her as she slept and he carefully formed her dream exactly the way she needed it to be. Rapunzal was almost eighteen years old but that didn't mean that Sandy wouldn't create dreams for her. In fact out of all the children in the whole world Rapunzal was by far his favorite.

She was always so filled with life, love and laughter even though there was so much in her life that was wrong. He watched as her dream formed into her and Eugene sitting in a boat looking up at the floating lanterns. Sandy hoped with all his might that this dream would come true.

Hiccup slept the best he could when Toothless was away. It had been nearly three days since the Night Fury had flown off and he had been plagued by nightmares ever since. Hiccup normally dreamed of things like flying with Toothless or making his father proud of him. Ever since he had met Toothless everything had started to fall into place. But now that he was gone…..

Sandy weaved Hiccup's dream carefully that night. The poor boy deserved something better then nightmares tonight but he still had to be careful. Showing Hiccup his dragon might only make matters worse. Sandy spun the golden threads into a simple dream of when Hiccup and Toothless had drawn in the dirt together back when they had first met.

As Sandy flew away that night he saw a black dragon flying toward Berk with a helmet in his mouth and he knew that Hiccup's dream would come true.

Jack rested his head against the icy wall of his cave. In the summertime Jack retreated to much colder places like Antarctica. Another year of spreading winter snow and ice all over the world and still nobody ever saw him. And he was beginning to think that nobody ever would.

Sandy didn't normally visit sprits because they tended to be a lot better at creating dreams for themselves then regular mortals were but for Jack Frost he would make an exception. Jack had been on his own for nearly two hundred years now. A small amount of time in the life of a spirit but Jack had almost completely given up hope that anyone would ever believe in him. So Sandy showed him what he needed to see. Sandy chose a boy that Jack knew of to weave into the magic of the dreamsand. Jamie Bennett was a strong believer of every magical and mythical person and creature. From dragons to Santa Claus, pixies to the Easter Bunny, Jamie believed.

In Jack's dream, he and Jamie along with all of Jamie's friends were having fun and fighting with snowballs. But it wasn't till one hundred years later when the Man in the Moon chose Jack to become the new Guardian that Sandy had hope for the dream he had created all those years ago to come true.

Merida lay with her hood pulled up and her hands folded under her head, trying to ignore the cold rain that pelted down around her. She was scared that her mother would stay a big black bear forever and it would be all her fault. So naturally when she closed her eyes to sleep she expected to have nightmares.

Sandy though, had other plans. Merida deserved something far better than a nightmare and the Sandman knew it. He instead chose to let her dream about her mother and herself when Merida was four. Their relationship had been much better then. In the dream Merida sat on her mother's lap because she was afraid of the storm outside. Her mother held her and together they sang till Merida forgot about the storm.

Sandy knew this dream was actually a real event that had happened years before so it wouldn't come true but he hadn't meant it to. He had meant it to give her hope.

**A/N: another chapter finished! When I got home from my trip yesterday I was amazed at the amount of new reviews! Thank you all so much for the support and I hope you liked this chapter! I'll write more soon! Bye!**
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Chapter Thirteen: Final Goodbyes

Jack's little sister lifted herself off of the thick ice where she was safe to smile at her brother. Jack returned the smile as he got to his feet only to hear the most horrible sound he had ever heard. It was the sound of ice cracking under his bare feet. He barely had time to react before the ice gave away completely and he fell. The last thing he heard in his life as Jackson Overland Frost was his younger sister screaming his name as he was plunged into freezing darkness.

Merida hugged her mother, feeling the soft black fur that trapped her mother in the form of an adult female black bear. And now, because Merida had failed to save her, her mother would never be able to return home and it was all Merida's fault. If she had only been able to make her mother understand that she wasn't trying to hurt her, she was just trying to be herself and be free. That wasn't too much to ask was it? But as the red haired princess looked at her mother as a bear she thought that maybe just maybe, it had been.

Rapunzal held Eugene's head in her hands and cried. She knew there was nothing she could do to bring him back and sitting here crying wasn't going to solve anything. Even Pascal who had never liked Eugene had turned a miserable shade of grey and sat with his tail curled around him with his eyes closed and his head down. Rapunzal rocked her first love gently as she cried. She started to sing desperately even though she could barely manage it through her tears. It was all her fault that he was dead. If she hadn't asked him to take her to see the lights then he never would've gotten involved in Rapunzal's personal battles. If only she had listened to Gothel! Even if it meant being a prisoner without knowing the truth about who she really was forever then it would be worth it to save Eugene.

Hiccup looked back as Toothless nudged him and tears threatened to pour down his cheeks from where they were already pooling in his eyes. He tried to tell his dragon that he had to go and Toothless had to stay. He tried to tell him that everything was going to be okay and Toothless stared up at him with big, sorrowful green eyes. Hiccup fell to one knee and hugged his dragon. This was by far the hardest thing the young Viking had ever had to do but there was no way around it. He promised Toothless that he would come back for him and he had every intention to fulfill that promise. He left Toothless's saddle and harness in a small cleft in the rock. There was no point in keeping it with him. It would only make things even harder.

Sometimes in life people die, they make mistakes, they have someone they care about taken away from them, and they're dealt an unfair hand in fate. Or sometimes they're betrayed by a friend. Someone they thought would always be there for them to protect them and help them. Someone you think you can put your trust in and who will never let you down. Life isn't fair and a lot of us have had a hard time because of it. If you've ever experienced any of these things then I am so sorry and I hope you never have to feel that kind of pain again. I know what it's like to think someone will always be there for you. Then something will happen or someone will come along and tear you apart.

**A/N: I'm sorry for not updating for so long and for the depressing chapter but I'm in a sad mood today. It's raining and storming outside right now and me and some of my friends from when I was a kid used to always play in the rain. I don't know why I still feel sad about us breaking apart so I won't burden you guys with details. Hope you liked the chapter and I'll try to update again soon. Please review. Bye.**
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Chapter Fourteen: Prank War Part 1

It was no secret that Jack and Merida didn't exactly see eye to eye. In fact it was so rare when they did that Hiccup and Rapunzal had to make sure they weren't imagining it. Now, was not one of those times. Jack ran up to Rapunzal and Hiccup, dripping wet and defenatly angry.

"Where is Merida?" he demanded. Hiccup tried not to laugh and Rapunzal just pointed the way the Scottish girl had run away laughing. Jack scowled at Hiccup and ran off. As soon as he was gone Hiccup turned to Rapunzal. "Looks like that prank she was planning worked." He said. Rapunzal giggled. "It better have been worth it. Jack's not going to take that lying down." About five minutes later Merida stalked past them covered in blue paint. "Stupid Winter Spirits," she was muttering. As soon as she was gone Jack landed next to Hiccup.

"You got her back already?" he asked. Jack smiled and blew into his hands, creating a perfect snowball. He aimed and threw. It hit Merida on the back of the head and exploded into fresh powder and perfect snowflakes. She turned around with one fist raised and shouted, "That's it! This means war!" Jack gave her a little mocking bow and flew away before she could catch him even though she tried. "Got something planned Mer?" Rapunzal asked, clearly amused. "Of course." She replied and hurried off to plan her revenge.

The next day Jack and Hiccup were trying to organize a few Terrible Terrors that had been annoying the people in Hiccup's village when out of nowhere, three arrows flew. Each one of them had an over ripe tomato on the end instead of an arrow head and they all hit Jack. He stumbled back before wiping tomato out of his eyes and glaring at where Merida could now be seen behind the bushes. Hiccup tried not to laugh but Toothless and the Terrors made no effort to not seem amused.

"You are so going to get Frizzy!" Jack cried. "Catch me if you can!" Merida called back and Angus, her horse trotted up beside her, she swung herself onto his back and sent him into a gallop. Jack glared before taking off to give chase. Hiccup exchanged looks with the dragons. This was going to be interesting.

**A/N: Sorry it took me so long to update this but I was writing Origin. Please tell me what you think! Please review! Bye!**
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Chapter Fifteen: Prank War Part 2

If we covered every prank that took place in Merida and Jack's prank war then we would be here forever so I'll just give you the best ones.

Jack caught up with Merida after she had shot him with tomatoes and as revenge he froze her hair solid. "What happened to your hair?" Rapunzal gasped as Merida stalked by. "Frost happened." She scowled. The ice had already started to melt but freezing trails of water trickled down her back and soaked her dress. "And when I find him," she continued. "He's going to wish he was never reborn as a spirit!"

When she did find him, she had the most evil prank of all time ready. She looked down at her three little brothers Hamish, Hubert and Harris. "Ready?" she asked. They nodded. "Give him all you've got!" they charged at the winter spirit and before he knew what was happening they had already tackled him. When Jack finally got free of the terrible trio he was covered in porridge and dirt. "You are going to pay for that princess." he swore as Merida and her little brothers rode away on Angus.

And she did pay for it. The next day she was attacked by ten toddlers including Sophie Bennett. Jack landed nearby as she struggled to free herself from them. "You're not the only one with little friends." He teased before pulling a box of crayons out of his pocket. He tossed the crayons towards the little kids. "Go crazy!" he called to them. "Give her a new hair color!"

And with that he walked away, leaving Merida to be ruthlessly attacked by small children armed with crayons.

"I've started to think these pranks will never end!" Rapunzal sighed as she slumped against the wall. "I know." Hiccup replied tiredly, before his eyes lit up. "Maybe we can put a stop to this." Rapunzal gave him a questioning look.

"Over here guys!" Hiccup called as he led Jack and Merida to the center of a small room. "What did you want to show us again?" Jack asked as he looked around. All he saw were the white walls of the room. When Merida and Jack looked back to where Hiccup had been standing, he wasn't there. They looked up and saw Hiccup, Toothless, Rapunzal and Pascal sitting in the rafters. They all held buckets of paint. "Surprise!" Hiccup and Rapunzal called. They dumped the paint and Merida and Jack were instantly covered in a sea of pink, green, red, blue, purple, orange and yellow. While they were recovering from the shock, Hiccup and Rapunzal emptied bins of glitter over them as well. Hiccup then flew down on Toothless and took pictures of them.

Needless to say, Jack and Merida wouldn't forget that anytime soon. And they never had another prank war again.

**A/N: Sorry it took so long to get this chapter finished but believe it or not I do have a life outside of . Anyways thanks for the reviews and I have a question for Hysteria Rogers, what is a "prompt?" **
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Chapter Sixteen: Baseball

Merida, Rapunzal, Jack and Hiccup had never played sports in their lives. Merida was an archer and a horse back rider, Rapunzal was a painter and a singer, Jack was a winter spirit and Hiccup drew, tinkered and trained dragons. Some of those things probably count as sports but they had never played things like soccer, baseball, basketball, volleyball, that kind of thing. So when Rapunzal asked them to play baseball with her they had no idea what they were doing.

Jack was the pitcher and Rapunzal was up to bat while Hiccup and Merida waited at the bases. Toothless and Pascal were playing as well as Baby Tooth and Angus because they needed more players then they actually had. "Ready?" Jack called. Rapunzal gave a nervous nod and raised her bat. Jack threw the ball, it soared through the air, Rapunzal swung the bat and…. She missed. She let out a frustrated huff and tossed the ball back to Jack. "I get two more tries right?" she asked. Jack nodded. On Rapunzal's second turn she missed again but on her third turn she hit the ball and it was sent flying across the field. "Run Punzie!" Merida called.

Rapunzal ran as fast as she could with her hair trailing behind her as Hiccup, Toothless and Baby Tooth tried to catch the ball. The two teams were Merida, Rapunzal, Pascal and Angus while the other team was Hiccup, Jack, Toothless and Baby Tooth. Rapunzal was a pretty fast runner but she only made it to second base before she had to stop or else be out. Merida was up to bat this time and she looked like she was going to kill the poor little baseball. Jack threw the ball, Merida swung and hit a homerun. She took off running and so did Rapunzal. They both made it safely home before Toothless dropped the ball at Jack's feet.

The winter spirit wiped some of the drool off the baseball with a grossed out look on his face and his friends laughed. He sent them a glare and threw the ball to Pascal who was now up to bat. He had a miniature bat and no one had any idea how he was going to do this but he did it anyway and hit the ball on his second swing. Even though it only rolled for about two seconds before Hiccup walked over and picked it up, tossing it back to Jack.

On Angus's turn the horse had to use his teeth to hold the bat and missed every swing. Finally Jack was up to bat and Merida was the pitcher which kind of scared everybody. She threw the ball and Jack hit it hard before running to almost all the bases before Rapunzal got the baseball back to Merida. He managed to make it to third base before stopping. Hiccup was up next and much to everyone's surprise managed to hit a homerun just like Merida had. Both Hiccup and Jack made it safely home. Slightly upstaging the girls as they did so. Next Toothless was up to bat. Just like Angus, Toothless had to use his teeth to hold the bat, but unlike Angus, Toothless hit the ball and managed to run to the second base. Turns out, Toothless was a much better flyer then he was a runner.

Last but not least it was Baby Tooth's turn. She had a little bat just like Pascal had and a determined look on her face. The kids had to try hard not to laugh. Jack threw her the ball and she hit it so hard that it went out of the park. Baby Tooth fluttered around the bases while her friends just stood, staring in shock. "How?" Hiccup asked in amazement. "No idea." Jack said quietly. Meanwhile Stoic, Gobber, Ruffnut, Tuffnut, Snotlout, Astrid, Fishlegs, the Guardians, Merida's family and Rapunzal's family watched.

Even though they were all so different, their families could tell that Jack, Merida, Rapunzal and Hiccup had formed a bond that would last forever. And who would've guessed it had been strengthened by Baseball?

**A/N: Another chapter finished! And I finally used the baseball idea! Suggestions are great because there are going to be one hundred of these so sixteen chapters aren't gonna cut it. Oh and some more votes are needed for who the bad guy's going to be in chapter twenty. I can't write anything with only three votes. Please vote and review! Bye! P.S. the options for voting are Pitch, Gothel, Bunny or Stoic.**
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Author's Note

**Hey guys, I'm sorry and I know that this should totally be another real chapter but it isn't. I really appreciate the great idea from COTK95 and I will defenatly use it, I promise. Just suffering a little from a mild case of writers block. The next chapter will be up before March, and I'm really sorry about doing this. I really don't like it when people pause their stories but sometimes it's important. I hope you understand and once again, I'm really sorry.**

**~ destinyowldreamer**
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Paste your do

Chapter Seventeen: Captured Part 1

**A/N: hey guys! I'm still alive and I'm really sorry that it's been so long since I've posted anything. The writer's block thing lasted longer then I thought it would and my million year old laptop stopped working and still hasn't started again so I'm writing this on another computer that's spell check seems to be broken. Oh well, I'm finally using the great idea from COTK95! I hope it turns out well!**

Jack Frost was flying through a forest late at night on his way to Rapunzal's tower where he and his friends were meeting to plan their next adventure. It was probably around midnight and black clouds covered the moon and stars. The dead trees cast sinister looking shadows.

Jack didn't know why but he was starting to get the feeling that he was being watched. He knew it could very well be one of the other spirits or maybe some kind of sprite or nymph, or maybe it was just his overly active imagination, but he didn't think that was the case.

He started flying faster, not wanting to spend anymore time in the trees. Unfortunately, he couldn't fly above them either because where he was the air was so polluted he could neither see nor breathe. Out of the corner of his eye he could see a tall shadow that almost had a definable shape to it. He looked over his shoulder and his eyes widened.

It wasn't possible! But right behind him, was a pack of Nightmare horses. The exact ones Pitch Black the Boogeyman created. Jack shot ice and frost at them but they seemed to be smarter this time then they were before.

He tried losing them in the trees and it seemed to be working until more cut off his path. "Where are you things coming from?" he asked in a mixture of exasperation and anger. "Where do you think Jack?" a voice that was all too familiar asked. Jack turned around slowly. "Pitch," he gasped. "But, how? What? We defeated you!" Pitch narrowed his eyes but his sinister smile never wavered. "Did you really think it would be that simple? That you could just banish me? Well you were wrong!" Jack pointed his staff at the Boogeyman as anger welled up inside of him. "You've already lost Pitch!" he spat. "So go away and leave us alone!"

"Us?" Pitch asked, sarcastically looking around. "I don't know if you've noticed yet Jack, but you're all alone, just like you always have been!" Jack's eyes widened and his grip on his staff slackened slightly. He didn't notice the wall of black Nightmare Sand behind him until it was too late. He whipped around and the last thing he heard was Pitch's laughter, then everything went pitch black.

Meanwhile at Rapunzal's tower, Hiccup, Rapunzal and Merida were starting to wonder were Jack was. "Where is he?" Rapunzal asked worriedly, looking out the window for the hundredth time that night. "He's never been this late before." Merida commented. "Do you think he's in trouble?" Hiccup asked. "It has been a long time since we were supposed to meet here."

Merida and Rapunzal nodded their agreement. "I'll get the horses," Merida said already starting to climb out the tower window. For Rapunzal's birthday, Merida had given her a white mare named Cloud. "I'll go ahead with Toothless." Hiccup said, "We'll meet up in the clearing in the middle of the forest." And with that, the fifteen year old dragon rider took off to find his friend.

Nearly four hours of searching later, Hiccup still hadn't found anything. Neither had the girls. "Come on Jack," Hiccup said quietly. "Where are you?" That's when he heard Merida shout, "Hiccup! Down here! We found something!" Hiccup saw where she was and guided Toothless down. "What is it?" he asked as they landed.

Merida held up two of her fingers. They seemed to be covered in a fine black dust, almost like...No, it couldn't be. "I...Is this...?" he began but discovered that he couldn't finish. "Yes," Rapunzal replied softly, putting a hand on Hiccup's shoulder. "It's Nightmare Sand. Hiccup, Pitch is back."

**A/N: tada! This one is probably going to be a fairly long arc. It might even make it to a three parter. We'll have to see. I'm really sorry to everyone reading my other stories, but chapters for those might not be out until later on this week. Thanks for your patience and understanding. Bye.**

cument here...
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Chapter Eighteen: Captured Part 2

"Pitch!" Jack shouted from where he stood inside one of the many dark hanging cages that hung from the Boogeyman's lair. "Pitch!" Jack cried again, only to be met by silence. The darkness was suffocating and Jack Frost had never been one for enclosed spaces. "Let me out!" he yelled, resting his head against the bars. He didn't have his staff with him but he could still feel it which gave him some relief knowing that it was still in one piece.

He could hear the rushing sound of Nightmare horses coming from somewhere below him. He couldn't tell exactly how many of them there were, but by the sound of it, there were thousands of them.

"Where would Pitch take him?" Hiccup asked, he, Rapunzal and Merida had been searching for the Winter Spirit for a full day and now late into the evening. "Maybe the other Guardians know where Pitch likes to hide?" Merida suggested.

"Maybe." Rapunzal said. "But it would take too long to contact them." Merida and Hiccup had to admit that she was right. "Wait!" Hiccup exclaimed suddenly, making the girls look up. "What?" Rapunzal asked. "Isn't there a kid that lives somewhere near Jack's pond?" Merida gave him a confused look. "Yeah, why?"

Hiccup had to resist the urge to roll his eyes. "Because! The kid, Jamie I think his name is, was there during the fight with Pitch! Maybe he can help us!" a look of understanding spread over Merida's face. "Great idea Hiccup!" she exclaimed. "One problem though," Rapunzal pointed out, catching her friends attention. "Where exactly does Jamie live?" Merida and Hiccup exchanged looks.

"There's only one way to find out." Hiccup said, "We have to go to Burgess."

Jamie Bennett was having a boring and fairly normal day until of course, the dragon landed behind his house. Jaime had seen his fair share of weird things in his life so he wasn't really surprised when a teenage boy climbed off of its back. "Are you Jamie?" the boy asked. Jamie, who had been on the back porch, hoping that Jack might come by, nodded slowly. "Who're you?" he asked. "Hiccup." the boy answered. "And this is Toothless." The dragon's ears perked up when he heard his name.

"What're you doing here?" Jamie asked. Hiccup exchanged looks with his dragon and when he turned back to Jamie, he saw fear in Hiccup's forest green eyes. "It's Jack." He said and Jamie felt his heart stop. "You know Jack?" he asked in astonishment. "What happened? Is he okay? Where is he?" Hiccup just shrugged helplessly. "I don't know." He said. "We think Pitch took him, but we don't know where. We thought you might know where to find him."

Jamie's eyes widened dramatically and he realized he was trembling. "I might be able to help you."

Jamie knew you weren't supposed to trust strangers but Hiccup seemed like a pretty honest kid and if he had a dragon and knew Jack, what wasn't to trust? So Jamie climbed onto Toothless's back behind the brown haired boy and they flew into the woods.

After being introduced to Merida and Rapunzal who were also friends of Jack's, Jamie showed them where Pitch's lair used to be. "There was a hole here." Jamie explained. "And a broken bed frame covered it. But when the Guardians beat him, Pitch disappeared and the hole covered up. I don't know what happened to him. But the hole's gone."

Merida crouched in a hunter's pose next to the non-existent hole. "Looks can be deceiving." She said. She brought her fist down hard onto the ground, right where the hole should've been and the dirt gave away to revel a tunnel of some kind. Rapunzal covered her mouth as dust blew into their faces. "How deep is it?" she questioned. Merida pulled an arrow from her quiver and pulled a piece of flint out of her pocket. In a few seconds, she had set the tip of the arrow on fire and shot it into the hole.

They watched as the light from the flaming arrow vanished into the gloom. "Apparently pretty deep." Hiccup commented. "What are we waiting for?" Jamie asked. "Jack's gotta be down there!" and without waiting for them to respond, he leapt into the hole.

Jamie, with Hiccup and the girls behind him, walked slowly and silently into the cave that was Pitch's lair.

"Hello Jamie." A cold voice said. Jamie spun around and realized that the other kids were gone. "Pitch!" Jamie exclaimed as he saw the Boogeyman standing before him. "Where are Jack and the others?" Pitch smiled cruelly. "Don't worry." He said, melting into the shadows and reappearing behind Jamie.

"They're not hurt. Would you like to see them?" Jamie spun around and found himself standing before three large cages. Inside each, was one of his friends. "Jamie!" Hiccup called from the middle one. "Are you okay?" Jamie nodded and tried hard to control his fear. He knew that fear was the only thing keeping the Boogeyman around. So if he wasn't afraid then maybe everything would be fine.

"How adorable!" Pitch cooed from somewhere above them. "All of you here to save your little friend."

"Where is Jack?" Rapunzal cried angrily. "Ah Rapunzal." Pitch said, appearing in front of her cage. "I see your fears have changed since we last met. You now fear for a certain boy instead. A boy who can never love you!" Rapunzal's spring green eyes widened and she packed away. It was obvious that she was afraid. "Leave her alone!" Merida shouted.

Pitch moved over to her cage, Jamie tried to help but he realized that a shadowy cage had risen around him as well. "Now what do you fear?" Pitch said thoughtfully. "Fire, bears, losing your mother," Jamie tried not to listen to the Boogeyman list off Merida's fears before moving on to Hiccup and listing off his fears.

"And do you want to hear about you little friend Jack's fears?" Pitch asked, even though it was obvious that he was going to tell them anyways. "He's afraid of losing all four of you. He's afraid of the Guardians being disappointed in him. He's afraid that everyone will stop believing in him again."

Jamie was starting to get seriously fed up. A funny thing happened when people got angry. They tended to do reckless and somewhat stupid things. And when you do stupid and reckless things, you tend to lose your fears. So, the cage around him disinagrated and he charged Pitch.

The Boogeyman stared at him in shock and Jamie could've sworn he saw his form flicker like a bad projection. Jamie glared and put his hands out in front of him. As soon as they made contact with Pitch's form, a flash of brilliant golden light erupted around them and they were all blinded. When Jamie could see again, Pitch was gone and so were the cages. They were above ground and Jack was standing nearby. His blue eyes were wide and he looked a little shaken but other than that he seemed to be okay.

His staff lay at his feet and he knelt to pick it up. Jamie ran over and threw his arms around the Winter Spirit. Jack stayed still in shock for a minute before hugging his first believer back. Hiccup and the girls crowded around them and showered Jack with questions. But Jamie ignored them all and just focused on hugging his friend.

He swore silently that no matter what, Jack would always have Jamie, and there for, he would always have a friend and he would never be alone again.

**A/N: OMG. I cannot believe how hard that was to write. Anyways, I hope you guys liked it! I would love some more ideas! You guys are awesome and if you can think of anything at all then I'd love to hear it and I promise not to frown on any of your ideas! Please review! Bye!**
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Chapter Nineteen: The Lost Hero

Even before he got electrocuted, Jack was having a rotten day.

He woke up in the backseat of a school bus, not sure where he was, holding hands with a girl he didn't know. That wasn't necessarily the rotten part. The girl was cute, but he couldn't figure out who she was, or what he was doing there. He sat up and rubbed his eyes, trying to think.

A few dozen kids sprawled in the seats in front of him, listening to IPods, talking, or sleeping. They all looked around his age….fifteen? Sixteen? Okay, that was scary. He didn't know his own age.

The bus rumbled along a bumpy road. Out the windows, desert rolled by under a bright blue sky. Jack was pretty sure he didn't live in the desert. He tried to think back….the last thing he remembered….

The girl squeezed his hand. "Jack, you okay?" she wore faded jeans, hiking boots, and a fleece snowboarding jacket. Her golden blond hair was cut choppy and uneven, with thin strands braided down the sides. She wore no makeup, like she was trying not to draw attention to herself, it didn't work. She was seriously pretty. Her eyes seemed to change color like a kaleidoscope-brown, blue, and green.

Jack let go of her hand. "Um, I don't-"in the front of the bus, a teacher shouted, "All right, cupcakes, listen up!" the guy was obviously a coach. His baseball cap was pulled low over his hair so you could just see his beady eyes. He had a wispy goatee and a sour face like he'd just eaten something moldy. His buff arms and chest pushed against a bright orange polo shirt. His nylon workout pants and Nikes were spotless white. A whistle hung from his neck and a megaphone was clipped to his belt.

He would've looked pretty scary if he wasn't five feet zero. When he stood up in the isle, one of the kids called, "Stand up Coach Hedge!"

"I heard that!" the coach scanned the bus for the offender. Then his eyes fixed on Jack and his scowl deepened. A jolt went down Jack's spine. He was sure the coach knew he didn't belong there. He was going to call Jack out, demand to know what he was doing on the bus-and Jack wouldn't have a clue what to say.

But Coach Hedge looked away and cleared his throat. "We'll arrive in five minutes! Stay with your partner. Don't lose your worksheet. And if any of you precious little cupcakes causes any trouble of this trip, I will personally send you back to campus the hard way!" He picked up a baseball bat and made like he was hitting a homer.

Jack looked at the girl next to him. "Can he talk to us that way?" she shrugged. "Always does. This is the Wilderness School. Where kids are the animals." She said it like it was a joke they'd shared before. "This is some kind of mistake." Jack said. "I'm not supposed to be here." The boy in front of him turned and laughed. "Yeah right Jack, we've all been framed! I didn't run away six times, Rapunzal didn't steal a BMW." The girl blushed. "I didn't steal that car Hiccup!"

"Oh I forgot Rapunzal, what was your story? You talked the dealer into lending it to you?" he raised his eyebrows at Jack like, _Can you believe her?_

Hiccup looked like the kind of kid who you'd see in metal shop tinkering. He had brown hair, a cheerful face and a mischievous smile that told you right away that this guy should not be trusted around matches or sharp objects. His long nimble fingers wouldn't stop moving. Drumming on the seat, sweeping his hair behind his ears or fiddling with the buttons of his army fatigue jacket. Either the kid was naturally hyper or he was hopped up on enough sugar and caffeiene to give a heart attack to a water buffalo.

"Anyway." Hiccup said. "I hope you've got your worksheet because I lost mine days ago. Why are you looking at me like that? Someone draw on my face again?"

"I don't know you." Jack said. Hiccup gave him a smile. "Sure. I'm not your best friend, I'm his evil clone!"

"Hiccup Haddock!" Coach Hedge yelled from the front. "Problem back there?" Hiccup winked at Jack. "Watch this." He turned to the front. "Sorry, Coach! I was having trouble hearing you. Could you use your megaphone please?" Coach Hedge grunted like he was happy to have an excuse. He unclipped the megaphone from his belt and continued to give directions but his voice came out like Darth Vader's. The kids cracked up. The coach tried again, but this time the megaphone blared, "The cow says moo!"

The kids howled, and the coach slammed down the megaphone. "Haddock!"

Rapunzal stifled a laugh. "My god, Hiccup. How did you do that?" Hiccup slipped a tiny Phillips head screw driver out of his sleeve. "I'm a special boy."

"Guys seriously." Jack pleaded. "What am I doing here? Where are we going?" Rapunzal knit her eyebrows. "Jack, are you joking?"

"No! I have no idea-"

"Aw yeah he's joking." Hiccup said. "He's trying to get back at me for the shaving cream on the Jell-O thing, aren't you?" Jack stared at him blankly. "No, I think he's serious." Rapunzal tried to take his hand again but he pulled it away. "I'm sorry." He said. "I don't-I can't-"

"That's it!" Coach Hedge yelled from the front. "The back row has just volunteered to clean up after lunch!" the rest of the kids cheered. "There's a shocker." Hiccup muttered. But Rapunzal kept her eyes on Jack, like she wasn't sure whether to be hurt or worried. "Did you it your head or something? You really don't know who we are?" Jack shrugged helplessly. "It's worse than that. I don't know who _I _am."

The bus dropped them in front of a big red stucco complex like a museum, just sitting in the middle of nowhere. Maybe that's what it was: the National Museum of Nowhere, Jack thought. A cold wind blew across the desert. Jack hadn't paid much attention to what he was wearing, but it wasn't nearly warm enough. Jeans, sneakers, a purple tee-shirt, and a thin black windbreaker.

"So, a crash course for the amnesiac." Hiccup said, in a helpful tone that made Jack think this was not going to be helpful. "We go to the Wilderness School." Hiccup made air quotes with his fingers. "Which means we're 'bad kids.' Your family, or the court, or whoever decided you were to much trouble, so they shipped you off to this lovely prison- sorry, 'boarding school' in Armpit Nevada, where you learn valuable nature skills like running ten miles a day through the cacti and weaving daisies into hats! And for a special treat we go on "educational" field trips with Coach Hedge who keeps order with a baseball bat. Is it all coming back to you now?"

"No." Jack glanced apprehensively at the other kids. Maybe twenty guys, half that many girls, none of them looked like hardened criminals but he wondered what they had all done to be sent to a school for delinquents. And he wondered why he belonged with them.

Hiccup rolled his eyes. "You're really gonna play this out huh? Okay, so the three of us started here this semester. We're totally tight! You do everything I say, do my chores-"

"Hiccup!" Rapunzal snapped. "Fine. Ignore that last part, but we _are_ friends. Well, Rapunzal's a little more than your friend, the last few weeks-"

"Hiccup, stop it!" Rapunzal's face turned red and Jack could feel his face burning too. He thought he'd remember if he'd been going out with a girl like Rapunzal. "He's got amnesia or something," Rapunzal said. "We've got to tell somebody." Hiccup scoffed. "Who, Coach Hedge? He'd try to fix Jack by whacking upside the head."

The coach was at the front of the group, barking orders and blowing his whistle to keep the kids in line, but every so often he'd glance back at Jack and scowl. "Hiccup, Jack needs help," Rapunzal insisted. "He's got a concussion or-"

"Yo, Rapunzal." One of the other guys dropped back to join them as the group was heading into the museum. The new guy wedged himself between Jack and Rapunzal and knocked Hiccup down. "Don't talk to these bottom-feeders. You're my partner, remember?"

The new guy had dark hair cut Superman style, a deep tan, and teeth so white they should've come with a warning label: do not stare directly at teeth, permanent blindness may occur. He wore a Dallas Cowboys jersey, Western jeans and boots, and he smiled like he was God's gift to juvenile delinquent girls everywhere. Jack hated him instantly.

"Go away Dylan." Rapunzal grumbled. "I didn't ask to be your partner."

"Ah, that's no way to be. This is your lucky day!" Dylan hooked his arm through hers and dragged her through the museum entrance. Rapunzal shot one last look over her shoulder like, _911_. Hiccup got up and brushed himself off. "I hate that guy." He offered Jack his arm, like they should go skipping inside together. "I'm Dylan. I'm so cool, I want to date myself, but I can't figure out how! You want to date me instead? You're so lucky!"

"Hiccup," Jack said. "You're weird."

"Yeah, you tell me that a lot." Hiccup grinned "But if you don't remember me, that means I can reuse all my old jokes. Come on!" Jack figured that if this was his best friend, his life must be pretty messed up. But he followed Hiccup into the museum. They walked through the building, stopping here and there for Coach Hedge to lecture them with his megaphone, which alternately made him sound like a Sith Lord or blared random comments like "The pig says oink!"

Hiccup kept pulling out nuts, bolts, and pipe cleaners from the pockets of his army jacket and putting them together, like he had to keep his hands busy at all times. Jack was to distracted to pay much attention to the exhibits, but they were about the Grand Canyon and the Hualapai tribe, which owned the museum.

Some girls kept looking over at Rapunzal and Dylan and snickering. Jack figured these girls were the popular clique. They wore matching jeans and pink tops and enough makeup for a Halloween party.

One of them said, "Hey, Rapunzal, does your tribe own this place? Do you get in free if you do a rain dance?" the other girls laughed. Even Rapunzal's so called partner Dylan suppressed a smile. Rapunzal's snowboarding jacket sleeves hid her hands, but Jack got the feeling she was clenching her fists. "My dad's Cherokee." She said. "Not Hualapai. Of course, you'd need a few brain cells to know the difference, Isabel." Isabel widened her eyes in mock surprise, so that she looked like an owl with a makeup addiction.

"Oh, sorry! Was your _mom_ in this tribe? Oh, that's right. You never knew your mom." Rapunzal charged her, but before a fight could start, Coach Hedge barked, "Enough back there! Set a good example or I'll break out my baseball bat!" the group shuffled on to the next exhibit, but the girls kept calling out little comments to Rapunzal. "Good to be back on the rez?" one asked in a sweet voice.

"Dad's probably too drunk to work." Another one said with fake sympathy. "That's why she turned klepto." Rapunzal ignored them, but Jack was ready to punch them himself. He might not remember Rapunzal, or even who he was, but he knew he hated mean kids.

Hiccup caught his arm. "Be cool. Rapunzal doesn't like us fighting her battles. Besides, if those girls found out the truth about her dad, they'd all be bowing down to her a screaming, "We're not worthy!"

"Why? What about her dad?" Hiccup laughed in disbelief. "You're not kidding? You really don't remember that your girlfriend's dad-"

"Look, I wish I did. But I don't even remember _her, _much less her dad." Hiccup whistled. "Whatever. We _have _to talk once we get back to the dorm." They reached the far end of the exhibit hall, where some big glass doors led out to a terrace.

"All right, cupcakes," Coach Hedge announced. "You are about to see the Grand Canyon. Try not to break it. The skywalk can hold the weight of seventy jumbo jets, so you featherweights should be safe out there. If possible, try to avoid pushing each other over the edge, as that would cause me extra paperwork."

The coach opened the doors, and they all stepped outside. The Grand Canyon spread before them, live and in person. Extending over the edge was a horseshoe shaped walkway made of glass, so you could see right through it.

"Man," Hiccup said. "That's pretty wicked." Jack had to agree. Despite his amnesia and his feeling that he didn't belong there, he couldn't help being impressed. The canyon was bigger and wider than you could appreciate from a picture. They were up so high that bird circled below their feet. Five hundred feet down, a river snaked along the canyon floor.

Banks of storm clouds had moved overhead while they'd been inside, casting shadows like angry faces across the cliffs. As far as Jack could see in any direction, red and gray ravines cut through the desert like some crazy god had taken a knife to it.

Jack got a piercing pain behind his eyes. _Crazy gods…._ Where had he come up with that idea? He felt like he'd gotten close to something important- something he should know about. He also got the unmistakable feeling that he was in danger. "You all right?" Hiccup asked. "You're not going to throw up over the side, are you? Because I should've brought my camera."

Jack grabbed the railing. He was shivering and sweaty, but it had nothing to do with heights. He blinked and the pain behind his eyes subsided. "I'm fine." He managed. "Just a headache."

Thunder rumbled overhead. A cold wind almost knocked him sideways. This can't be safe." Hiccup squinted at the clouds. "Storm's right over us now. But it's clear all the way around. Weird, huh?" Jack looked up and saw Hiccup was right. A dark circle had parked itself over the skywalk but the rest of the sky in every direction was perfectly clear. Jack had a bad feeling about that.

"All right, cupcakes!" Coach Hedge yelled. He frowned at the storm like it bothered him too. "We may have to cut this short! So get to work! Remember, complete sentences!" the storm rumbled, and Jack's head began to hurt again. Not knowing why he did it, he reached into his jeans pocket and brought out a coin- a circle of gold the size of a half-dollar, but thicker and more uneven. Stamped on one side was a picture of a battle ax. On the other side was some guy's face wreathed in laurels. The inscription read something like ivilivs.

"Is that gold?" Hiccup asked. "You been holding out on me!" Jack put the coin away, wondering how he'd come to have it. And why he had the feeling he was going to need it soon. "It's nothing." He said. "Just a coin." Hiccup shrugged. Maybe his mind had to keep moving as much as his hands. "Come on." He said. "Dare you to spit over the edge."

They didn't try very hard on the worksheet. For one thing, Jack was too distracted by the storm and his own mixed up feelings. For another thing, he didn't have any idea how to "name three sedimentary strata you observe" or "describe two examples of erosion."

Hiccup was no help. He was too busy building a helicopter out of pipe cleaners. "Check it out." He launched the copter. Jack figured it would plummet, but the pipe cleaner blades actually spun. The little copter made it halfway across the canyon before it lost momentum and spiraled into the void.

"How'd you do that?" Jack asked. Hiccup shrugged. "Would've been cooler if I had some rubber bands."

"Seriously," Jack said. "Are we friends?"

"Last time I checked."

"You sure? What was the first day we met? What did we talk about?"

"It was…." Hiccup frowned. "I don't remember exactly. I'm ADHD man; you can't expect me to remember details."

"But I don't remember you at all. I don't remember anyone here. What if-"

"You're right and everyone else is wrong?" Hiccup asked. "You think you just appeared here this morning and we all have fake memories of you?" a little voice in Jack's head screamed, _that's exactly what I think!_ But it sounded crazy. Everybody here took him for granted. Everyone acted like he was just a normal part of the class- except for Coach Hedge.

"Take the worksheet." Jack handed Hiccup the paper. "I'll be right back." Before Hiccup could protest, Jack headed across the skywalk. Their school group had the place to themselves. Maybe it was too early in the day for tourists, or maybe the weird weather had scared them off. The Wilderness School kids had spread out in pairs across the skywalk. Most were joking around or talking. Some of the guys were dropping pennies over the edge. About fifty feet away, Rapunzal was trying to fill out her worksheet, but her stupid partner Dylan kept hitting on her.

Putting his hand on her shoulder and giving her that blinding white smile. She kept pushing him away, and when she saw Jack she gave him a look like, _Throttle this guy for me. _

Jack motioned for her to hang on. He walked up to Coach Hedge, who was leaning on his baseball bat, studying the storm clouds. "Did you do this?" the coach asked him. Jack took a step back. "Do what?" it sounded like the coach had just asked if he'd made the thunderstorm. Coach Hedge glared at him, his beady little eyes glinting under the brim of his cap. "Don't play games with, kid. What are you doing here, and why are you messing up my job?"

"You mean…. You don't know me?" Jack said. "I'm not one of your students?" Hedge snorted. "Never seen you before today." Jack was so relieved he almost wanted to cry. At least he wasn't going insane. He was in the wrong place. "Look sir, I don't know how I got here. I just woke up on the school bus. All I know is I'm not supposed to be here."

"Got that right." Hedges' gruff voice dropped to a murmur, like he was sharing a secret. "You got a powerful way with the Mist, kid, if you can make all these people think they know you; but you can't fool me. I've been smelling monster for days now. I knew we had an infiltrator, but you don't smell like a monster, you smell like a Half-Blood. So- who are you, and where'd you come from?"

Most of what the coach said didn't make sense. But Jack decided to answer honestly. "I don't know who I am. I don't have any memories. "You've got to help me." Coach Hedge studied his face like he was trying to read Jack's thoughts. "Great." Hedge muttered. "You're being truthful."

"Of course I am! And what was all that about Half-Bloods and monsters? Are those code words or something?" Hedge narrowed his eyes. Part of Jack wondered if the guy was just nuts. But the other part knew better.

"Look, kid," Hedge said. "I don't know who you are. I just know what you are. And it means trouble. Now I got to protect three of you rather than two. Are you the special package? Is that it?"

"What're you talking about?" Hedge looked at the storm. The clouds were getting thicker and darker, hovering right over the skywalk. "This morning," Hedge said, "I got a message from camp. They said an extraction team is on the way. They're coming to pick up a special package. But they wouldn't tell me details. I thought to myself, fine. The two I'm watching are pretty powerful, older than most. I know they're being stalked. I can smell a monster in the group. I figure that's why the camp is suddenly frantic to pick them up. But then you pop up out of nowhere. So, are you the special package?"

The pain behind Jack's eyes got worse than ever. _Half-Bloods. Camp. Monsters. _He still didn't know what Hedge was talking about, but the words gave him a massive brain freeze. Like his mind was trying to access information that should've been there, but wasn't.

He stumbled and Coach Hedge caught him. For a short guy, the coach had hands like steel. "Whoa, there cupcake. You say you got no memories huh? Fine. I'll just watch you too. Until the team gets here. We'll let the director figure things out."

"What director?" Jack said. "What camp?"

"Just sit tight. Reinforcements should be here soon. Hopefully nothing happens before-"lightening crackled overhead. The wind picked up with a vengeance. Worksheets flew into the Grand Canyon, and the entire bridge shuddered. Kids screamed, stumbling and grabbing the rails. "I had to say something." Hedge grumbled. He bellowed into his megaphone: "Everyone inside! The cow says moo! Off the skywalk!"

"I thought you said this thing was stable!" Jack shouted over the wind. "Under normal circumstances," Hedge agreed. "Which these aren't. Come on!"

**A/N: Oh my gods. I cannot believe how long it took to write this! Anyways, I hope you like it! I'm planning on doing one for the Son of Neptune, Mark of Athena and the House of Hades. I'm using Hiccup as Leo. But in the Mark of Athena and the House of Hades, I'm going to be using Jamie as Leo. Because I want to use Hiccup as Percy so I can use Astrid as Annabeth. Hopefully that makes sense. Please review! Bye!**
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Chapter Twenty: Mother Knows Best

**A/N: What is with you guys? Two new chapters and not a single new review! Geez. I thought this would be a good chapter to write on Mother's Day. Even if the mother in here is evil. Anyways, Gothel won in the who sucks the most vote! So here we go!**

Rapunzal was sitting at the green painted table in her tower with her head resting on her folded arms. She was board. She had already sewn three new dresses, knitted a scarf, baked two platters of cookies, painted a very complicated design on her wall, made six pots on her potter's wheel, watered her plants and read her books four times over. She didn't even have Pascal to talk to because he was out getting more seeds so she could plant more flowers.

She was just about to go and try to find somewhere else to paint a flower or something when she felt a familiar cold breeze coming from the window. She turned to see none other than Jack Frost crouched on her window sill. "Jack!" she cried happily, running over to him. She was always happy to see her friend. They hugged.

"What're you doing here?" she asked. "I thought you'd be busy spreading winter somewhere." He shrugged. "I think the Canadians can survive without snow for one day." Rapunzal smiled. "My mother shouldn't be back until later." She said. "Do you want to come in?" Jack frowned. "You know she's not really your mother Rapunzal." Rapunzal's shoulders slumped. "I know." She admitted quietly.

"I just can't bring myself to leave her. I don't know what she'd do." Jack gave her a small smile. "You know, there is a Kingdom not far from here. You could go live there." Rapunzal sat down at the table again and Jack followed. "I'll think about it." she said finally. "But I just don't want to hurt her."

_Typical Rapunzal._ Jack thought fondly. _Even though she's not happy here, she stays because of someone who's not even her real mother and won't let her go outside._

Rapunzal looked so forlorn and confused that Jack knew he had to do something to cheer her up. He touched his staff to the ground and the floor quickly became icy and slippery. He held out his hand. She took it with a small smile and they skated around the room. Eventually Rapunzal began to smile and laugh. Jack smiled as well, glad he could make her happy as they twirled and spun. It was a miracle that her hair didn't get completely tangled.

They lost track of time as they skated, when they got tired, or Rapunzal got tired anyway, they built a snowman and had a snowball fight. Rapunzal fell asleep as it got later and Jack got rid of all the snow and ice. He was about to leave when Rapunzal opened her spring green eyes. "Jack?" she said. "Are you leaving now?" he nodded sadly and hugged her again.

"I have to." He said. "The Guardians are going to start worrying if I'm not back at the Pole soon." Rapunzal nodded. "Thanks for coming." She said. Jack smiled. "I have something for you." He said. He formed a snowflake in his hand and a silver chain made of ice attached to it so it became a necklace.

He put it over her head. The cold wasn't bad so it wouldn't bother her. She looked at the pendant and smiled. He smiled back and they hugged quickly. "Rapunzal!" Gothel's voice called from the ground. "Let down your hair!"

"I'll see you soon." Jack promised. He went to the window and flew away into the night sky. Rapunzal wanted to watch him go, but she knew Gothel would get impatient. She threw down her hair and pulled Gothel up as quickly as she could. "Welcome home mother." She said, trying to catch her breath.

Gothel put her basket down and turned to face her "daughter" she instantly noticed the snowflake around Rapunzal's neck. "What's this?" she asked. Rapunzal went rigid. _Oh no._ She thought. Gothel touched it and it sent out a wave of cold that made the Witch stumble back. That's when Rapunzal realized. The necklace wasn't just a pretty trinket Jack had given to her to make her smile. He had given it to her to protect her.

"Jack Frost." Gothel said, regaining her balance. "He gave this to you." Rapunzal stared. "How did you know that?" she asked. There was no use in trying to keep her friendship with him a secret now.

"I know about all of the Spirits." She said. "Especially troublesome ones like him." Rapunzal took a step back. She was starting to get scared. "You are not to see him ever again." Gothel commanded. "No." Rapunzal said. "What?" Gothel snapped. "No." Rapunzal repeated, slightly surprised that she was actually standing up for herself.

"Jack's one of the only good and fun things in my life. He's not a threat. He's my friend." As she spoke, she felt the necklace getting colder, as if it was gaining power every time she did. It helped her feel more confident. But Gothel was strong. Gothel reached out, using magic, her hand glowing red and grabbed the necklace. With a sharp tug, the chain snapped and the snowflake melted.

Rapunzal gasped and covered her moth with her hands. She sank to her knees, staring at the small puddle. Gothel went over to the stairs as if nothing had happened. "Remember Rapunzal." She said as she opened the door to her bedroom. "Mother knows best."

Pascal climbed in the window and sat on Rapunzal's shoulder. With new determination, Rapunzal picked up her frying pan and went over to the window. It was dark and her mother had gone to bed. Rapunzal stood on the windowsill with a bag over her shoulder and Pascal safely in her pocket. She hooked her hair around the peg in the ceiling.

Before jumping, she turned back to look at the inside of the tower for what would hopefully be the last time. She looked at her paintings. She remembered what Gothel had said._ Mother knows best._ Rapunzal turned back to the window. "Not today she doesn't." she said, and jumped.

She landed on the grass with a silent thud and started running. At the edge of the clearing, she stopped and looked back one more time. "Goodbye, _Mother._" She said, and with that, Rapunzal went through the small tunnel and out into the world beyond. She was finally free.

**A/N: So there's the new chapter! Please review this time! And I spent like two weeks on the last chapter by the way. *Grumbles***
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Chapter Twenty-One: The Son Of Neptune

**A/N: Hi! I'm still alive! This is the first chapter of The Son Of Neptune, done with the Rise of the Brave Tangled Dragons characters! There are spoilers for those of you who have not read the book. Anyways, I thought I'd just tell you who's who so anybody who's read the book knows what's going on.**

**Hiccup – Percy**

**Astrid – Annabeth**

**And those are the most important! On with the chapter!**

The snake-haired ladies were starting to annoy Hiccup. They should have died three days ago when he dropped a crate of bowling balls on them at the Napa Bargain Mart. They should have died two days ago when he ran over them with a police car in Martinez. They defiantly should have died this morning when he cut their heads off in Tilden Park.

No matter how many times Hiccup killed them and watched them crumble to powder, they just kept re-forming, like large evil dust bunnies. He couldn't even seem to outrun them. He reached the top of the hill and caught his breath. How long since he'd last killed them? Maybe two hours. They never seemed to stay dead longer than that.

The past few days, he'd hardly slept. He'd eaten whatever he could scrounge-vending machine gummi bears, stale bagels, even a Jack in the Crack burrito, which was a new personal low. His clothes were torn, burned, and splattered with monster slime.

He'd only survived this long because the two snake-haired ladies-gorgons, they called themselves-couldn't seem to kill him either. Their claws didn't cut his skin. Their teeth broke whenever they tried to bite him. But Hiccup couldn't keep going much longer. Soon he'd collapse from exhaustion, and then-as hard as he was to kill, he was pretty sure the gorgons would find a way.

Where to run?

He scanned his surroundings. Under different circumstances, he might've enjoyed the view. To his left, golden hills rolled inland, dotted with lakes, woods, and a few herds of cows. To his right, the flatlands of Berkeley and Oakland marched west-a vast checkerboard of neighborhoods, with several million people who probably did not want their morning interrupted by two monsters and a filthy demigod.

Farther west, San Francisco Bay glittered under a silvery haze. Past that, a wall of fog that swallowed most of San Francisco, leaving just the tops of skyscrapers and the towers of the Golden Gate Bridge.

A vague sadness weighed on Hiccup's chest. Something told him he'd been to San Francisco before. The city had some connection to Astrid-the only person he could remember from his past. His memory of her was frustratingly dim. The wolf had promised he would see her again and regain his memory-if he succeeded in his journey.

Should he try to cross the bay?

It was tempting. He could feel the power of the ocean just over the horizon. Water always revived him. Salt water was the best. He'd discovered that two days ago when he had strangled a sea monster in the Carquinez Strait. If he could reach the bay, he might be able to make a last stand. Maybe he could even drown the gorgons.

But the shore was at least two miles away. He'd have to cross an entire city.

He hesitated for another reason. The she-wolf Lupa had taught him to sharpen his senses-to trust the instincts that had been guiding him south. His homing radar was tingling like crazy now.

The end of his journey was close-almost right under his feet. But how could that be? There was nothing on the hilltop.

The wind changed. Hiccup caught the sour scent of reptile. A hundred yards down the slope, something rustled through the woods-snapping branches, crunching leaves, hissing.

Gorgons.

For the millionth time, Hiccup wished their noses weren't so good. They had always said they could smell him because he was a demigod-the half-blood son of some old Roman god.

Hiccup had tried rolling in mud, splashing through creeks, even keeping air-freshener sticks in his pockets so he'd have that new car smell; but apparently demigod stink was hard to mask.

He scrambled to the west side of the summit. It was too steep to descend. The slope plummeted eighty feet, straight to the roof of an apartment complex built into the hillside. Fifty feet below that, a highway emerged from the hill's base and wound its way toward Berkeley.

Great. No other way off the hill. He'd managed to get himself cornered. He stared at the stream of cars flowing west toward San Francisco and wished he were in one of them. Then he realized the highway must cut through the hill. There must be a tunnel…right under his feet.

His internal radar went nuts. He was in the right place, just too high up. He had to check out that tunnel. He needed a way down to the highway-fast.

He slung off his backpack. He'd managed to grab a lot of supplies at the Napa Bargain Mart: a portable GPS, duct tape, lighter, superglue, water bottle, camping roll, a Comfy Panda Pillow Pet (as seen on TV), and a Swiss army knife-pretty much every tool a modern demigod could want.

But he had nothing that would serve as a parachute or a sled. That left him two options: jump eighty feet to his death, or stand and fight. Both options sounded pretty bad.

He cursed and pulled his pen from his pocket.

The pen didn't look like much, just a regular cheap ballpoint, but when Hiccup uncapped it, it grew into a glowing bronze sword. The blade balanced perfectly. The leather grip fit his hand like it had been custom designed for him. Etched along the guard was an Ancient Greek word Hiccup somehow understood: Anaklusmos-Riptide.

He'd woken up with this sword his first night at the Wolf House-two months ago? More? He'd lost track.

He'd found himself in the courtyard of a burned-out mansion in the middle of the woods, wearing shorts, and orange T-shirt, and a leather necklace with a bunch of strange clay beads. Riptide had been in his hand, but Hiccup had had no idea how he'd gotten there, and only the vaguest idea who he was.

He'd been barefoot, freezing, and confused. And then the wolves came….

Right next to him, a familiar voice jolted him back to the present: "There you are!"

Hiccup stumbled away from the gorgon, almost falling off the edge of the hill.

It was the smiley one-Beano.

Okay, her name wasn't really Beano. As near as Hiccup could figure, he was dyslexic, because words got twisted around when he tried to read. The first time he'd seen the gorgon, posing as a Bargain Mart greeter with a big green button that read: _Welcome! My name is STETHNO, _He'd thought it said BEANO.

She was still wearing her green Bargain Mart employee vest over a flower-print dress. If you looked just at her body, you might think she was somebody's dumpy old grandmother-until you looked down and realized she had rooster feet.

Or you looked up and saw bronze boar tusks sticking out the corners of her mouth.

Her eyes glowed red, and her hair was a writhing nest of bright green snakes.

The most horrible thing about her? She was still holding her big silver platter of free samples: Crispy Cheese 'n' Wieners. Her platter was dented from all the times Hiccup had killed her, but those little samples looked perfectly fine.

Stheno just kept toting them across California so she could offer Hiccup a snack before she killed him. Hiccup didn't know why she kept doing that, but if he ever needed a suit of armor, he was going to make it out of Crispy Cheese 'n' Wieners. They were indestructible.

"Try one?" Stheno offered.

Hiccup fended her off with his sword. "Where's your sister?"

"Oh, put the sword away," Stheno chided. "You know by now that even Celestial Bronze can't kill us for long. Have a Cheese 'n' Wiener! They're on sale this week, and I'd hate to kill you on an empty stomach."

"Stheno!" The second gorgon appeared on Hiccup's right so fast, he didn't have time to react. Fortunately she was busy glaring at her sister to pay him much attention. "I told you to sneak up on him and kill him!"

Stheno's smile wavered. "But, Euryale…." She said the name so it rhymed with Muriel. "Can't I give him a sample first?"

"No, you imbecile!" Euryale turned toward Hiccup and bared her fangs.

Except for her hair, which was a nest of coral snakes instead of green vipers, she looked exactly like her sister. Her Bargain Mart best, her flowery dress, even her tusks were decorated with 50% off stickers. Her name badge read: _Hello! My name is DIE, DEMIGOD SCUM!_

"You've led us on quite a chase, Hiccup Haddock," Euryale said. "But, now you're trapped, and we'll have our revenge!"

"The Cheese 'n' Wieners are only $2. 99," Stheno added helpfully. "Grocery department, aisle three."

Euryale snarled. "Stheno, the Bargain Mart was a front! You're going native! Now, put down that ridiculous tray and help me kill this demigod. Or have you forgotten that he's the one who vaporized Medusa?"

Hiccup stepped back. Six more inches, and he'd be tumbling through thin air. "Look, ladies, we've been over this. I don't even remember killing Medusa. I don't remember anything! Can't we just call a truce and talk about your weekly specials?"Stheno gave her sister a pouty look, which is hard to do with giant bronze tusks. "Can we?"

"No!" Euryale's red eyes bored into Hiccup. "I don't care what you remember, son of the sea god. I can smell Medusa's blood on you. It's faint, yes, sacral years old, but you were the last one to defeat her. She still had not returned from Tarterus. It's your fault!"

Hiccup didn't really get that. The whole "dying then returning from Tarterus" concept gave him a headache. Of course, so did the idea that a ballpoint pen could turn into a sword, or that monsters could disguise themselves with something called the Mist, or that Hiccup was the son of a barnacle-encrusted god from five thousand years ago.

But he did believe it.

Even though his memory was erased, he knew he was a demigod the same way he knew his name was Hiccup Haddock. From his very first conversation with Lupa the wolf, he'd accepted that this crazy messed-up world of gods and monsters was his reality.

Which pretty much sucked.

"How about we call it a draw?" He said. "I can't kill you. You can't kill me. If you're Medusa's sisters-like the Medusa who turned people to stone-shouldn't I be petrified by now?"

"Heroes!" Euryale said with disgust. "They always bring that up, just like our mother! 'Why can't you turn people to stone? Your sister can turn people to stone.' Well, I'm sorry to disappoint you, boy! That was Medusa's curse alone! She was the most hideous one in the family, she got all the luck!"

Stheno looked hurt. "Mother said I was the most hideous."

"Quiet!" Euryale snapped. "As for you, Hiccup Haddock, it's true you bear the mark of Achilles. That makes you a little tougher to kill. But don't worry. We'll find a way."

"The mark of what?"

"Achilles," Stheno said cheerfully. "Oh, he was gorgeous! Dipped in the River Styx as a child, you know, so he was invulnerable except for a tiny spot on his ankle. That's what happened to you, dear. Someone must've dumped you in the Styx and made your skin like iron. But not to worry. Heroes like you always have a weak spot. We just have to find it, and then we can kill you. Won't that be lovely? Have a Cheese 'n' Wiener!"

Hiccup tried to think. He didn't remember any dip in the Styx. Then again, he didn't remember much of anything. His skin didn't feel like iron, but it would explain how he'd held out so long against the gorgons.

Maybe if he just fell down the mountain…. Would he survive? He didn't want to risk it-not without something to slow the fall, or a sled, or….

He looked at Stheno's large silver platter of free samples.

Hmmm….

"Reconsidering?" Stheno asked. "Very wise, dear. I added some gorgon's blood to these, so your death will be quick and painless."

Hiccup's throat constricted. "You added your blood to the Cheese 'n' Wieners?"

"Just a little." Stheno smiled. "A tiny nick on my arm, but you're sweet to be concerned. Blood from our right side can cure anything, you know, but blood from our left side is deadly-"

"You dimwit!" Euryale screeched. "You're not supposed to tell him that! He won't eat the wieners if you tell him they're poisoned!" Stheno looked stunned. "He won't? But I said it would be quick and painless."

"Never mind!" Euryale's fingernails grew into claws. "We'll kill him the hard way-just keep slashing until we find the weak spot. Once we defeat Hiccup Haddock, we'll be more famous than Medusa! Our patron will reward us greatly!"

Hiccup gripped his sword. He'd have to time his move perfectly-a few seconds of confusion, grab the platter with his left hand…

Keep them talking, he thought.

"Before you slash me to bits," He said, "who's this patron you mentioned?"

Euryale sneered. "The goddess Gaea, or course! The one who brought us back from oblivion! You won't live long enough to meet her, but your friends below will soon face her wrath. Even now, her armies are marching south. At the Feast of Fortuna, she'll awaken, and the demigods will be cut down like-like-"

"Like our low prices at Bargain Mart!" Stheno suggested.

"Gah!" Euryale stormed toward her sister. Hiccup took the opening. He grabbed Stheno's platter, scattering poisoned Cheese 'n' Wieners, and slashed Riptide across Euryale's waist, cutting her in half.

He raised the platter, and Stheno found herself facing her own greasy reflection.

"Medusa!" She screamed.

Her sister Euryale had crumbled to dust, but she was already starting to re-form, like a snowman un-melting.

"Stheno, you fool!" She gurgled as her half-made face rose from the mound of dust. "That's just your own reflection! Get him!"

Hiccup slammed the metal tray on top of Stheno's head, and she passed out cold.

He put the platter behind his butt, said a silent prayer to whatever Roman god oversaw stupid sledding tricks, and jumped off the side of the hill.

**A/N: Please review!**


	23. Chapter twenty-two: The Mark Of Athena

**The Mark Of Athena**

Until she met the exploding statue, Astrid thought she was prepared for anything. She paced the deck of the Argo II, checking and double checking the ballistae to make sure they were locked down. She confirmed the white flag was flying from the mast.

She reviewed the plan with the rest of the crew and the backup plan and the backup plan for the backup plan.

Most importantly, she pulled aside their war-crazed chaperone, Gobber and encouraged him to take the morning off in his cabin watching reruns of mixed martial arts championships.

The last thing they needed flying a magical Greek trireme into a potentially hostile Roman camp was a middle-aged satyr in gym clothes waving a club and yelling, "DIE!"

Everything seemed to be in order; even that mysterious chill that she'd been feeling since the ship launched seemed to have dissipated for now.

The warship descended from the clouds, but Astrid couldn't stop second guessing herself.

What if this was a bad idea?

What if the Romans panicked, and attacked on sight?

The Argo II definitely did not look friendly.

Two hundred feet long, with a bronze-plated hull, flaming metal dragon for a masthead, mounted repeating crossbows fore and aft, and two rotating ballistae mid-ship that could fire explosive bolts powerful enough to blast through concrete.

Well, it wasn't the most appropriate ride for a meet and greet with the neighbors.

Astrid had tried to give the Romans a heads up. She asked Jamie to send one of his special inventions, a holographic scroll, to alert their friends inside the camp.

Hopefully the message had gotten through.

Jamie had wanted to paint a giant message on the bottom of the hull: "Waz-up!" with a smiley face, but Astrid had vetoed the idea. She wasn't sure the Romans had a sense of humor.

Too late to turn back now.

The clouds broke around the hull, revealing the gold and green carpet of the Oakland Hills below them.

Astrid gripped one of the bronze shields that lined the side of the starboard railing. Her three crewmates took their places.

On the stern quarterdeck, Jamie rushed around like a madman, checking his gauges and wrestling with levers.

Most townsmen would have been satisfied with a pilot's wheel, or a rudder. Jamie had installed a keyboard, a monitor, aviation controls from a Learjet, a dub step soundboard and motion control sensors from a Nintendo Wii.

Even by demigod standers, Jamie was seriously ADHD.

Rapunzel paced back and forth between the main masts and the ballistae practicing her lines.

"Lower your weapons," she murmured, "We just want to talk."

Her charmspeak was so powerful the words flowed over Astrid, filling her with the desire to drop her dagger and have a nice long chat.

For a child of Aphrodite, Rapunzel really tried to downplay her beauty. Today she was wearing tattered jeans, torn sneakers, and a white tank top with pink hello kitty designs.

Maybe a joke, though Astrid could never really be sure with Rapunzel.

Her choppy blonde hair was pleated down one side with an eagle's feather, and then, there was Rapunzel's boyfriend, Jack.

He stood at the bow, on a raised cross bow platform, where the Romans could easily spot him. His knuckles were white on the hilt of his sword. Otherwise, he looked calm for a guy who was making himself a target.

Over his jeans and his orange Camp Half-Blood t-shirt, he donned a toga, and a purple cloak, the symbols of his old rank as Praetor.

With his wind-ruffled white hair, and his icy blue eyes, he looked ruggedly handsome, and in control, just like a son of Jupiter should.

He'd grown up at Camp Jupiter, so hopefully his familiar face would make the Romans hesitate to blow them out of the sky.

Astrid tried to hide it, but she didn't completely trust that guy. He acted….. Too perfect. Always following the rules, always doing the honorable thing. He even looked too perfect.

In the back of her mind, she had this nagging thought. _What if this is a trick and he betrays us? What we sail into Camp Jupiter, and he says, "Hey Romans, check out these prisoners and this cool ship I brought you!"_

Astrid didn't think that would happen, still, she couldn't look at him without getting a bitter taste in her mouth.

He'd been part of Hera's forced exchange program between the two camps. Without warning, Hera had plucked up Hiccup Haddock, Astrid's boyfriend, wiped his memory, and sent him to the Roman Camp. In exchange, the Greeks got Jack.

That wasn't Jack's fault, but every time Astrid saw him, she remembered how much she missed Hiccup. Hiccup, who might be below them right now. Oh gods, panic welled up inside her, she forced it down. She couldn't afford to get overwhelmed now.

_"__I'm a child of Athena," _She told herself, _"I have to stick to my plan, and not get distracted."_

And then she felt it again. That familiar shiver, as if an evil snowman had crept behind her and was peering over her neck. She turned, but of course, no one was there. It must be her nerves.

Astrid wished she could pray to her mother for guidance, but that wasn't possible. Not since last month, when she had the worst encounter with her mom ever, and gotten a terrible, terrible present.

The cold pressed closer. She thought she heard a faint voice in the wind, like laughter. Every muscle in her body tensed. Something was about to go terribly wrong. She almost ordered Jamie to reverse course, and then, in the valley below, horns sounded.

The Romans had spotted them.

Astrid thought she knew what to expect. Jack had described Camp Jupiter to her in great detail. Still, she had trouble believing her eyes. Ringed by the Oakland Hills, the valley was at least twice the size of Camp Half-Blood. A small river snaked around one side and curled toward the center like a capital letter, G, emptying into a sparkling blue lake.

Directly below the ship, nestled at the edge of the lake, the city of New Rome gleamed in the sunlight. She recognized landmarks Jack had told her about. The hippodrome, the coliseum, the temples and parks, the neighborhood of Seven Hills, with its winding streets, colorful villas, and flowering gardens.

She saw evidence of the Romans' recent battle with an army of monsters. The dome was cracked open on a building she assumed was the Senate House. The forum's broad plaza was pitted with craters. Some statues and fountains were in ruins.

Dozens of kids in togas were streaming out of the Senate House to get a better view of the Argo II. More Romans emerged from the shops and cafes, gawking and pointing as the ship descended.

About half a mile to the west, where the horns were blowing, a Roman fort stood on a hill. It looked just like the illustrations Astrid had seen in the military history books- with a defensive trench lined with spikes, high walls, and watchtowers armed with scorpion ballistae. Inside, perfect rows of white barracks lined the main road – the Via principalis.

A column of demigods emerged from the gates, their armour and spears glinting as they hurried towards the city. In the midst of their ranks was an actual war elephant.

Astrid wanted to land the Argo II before those troops arrived, but the ground was still several hundred feet below. She scanned the crowd, hoping to catch a glimpse of Hiccup. Then something behind her went BOOM!

The explosion almost knocked her overboard. She whirled and found herself eye to eye with an angry statue.

"Unacceptable!" He shrieked.

Apparently he had exploded into existence, right there on the deck. Sulfurous yellow smoke rolled off his shoulders. Cinders popped around his curly hair. From the waist down, he was nothing but a square marble pedestal. From the waist up, he was a muscular human figure in a carved toga.

"I will _not _have weapons inside the Pomerian Line!" He announced in a fussy teacher voice. "I _certainly _will not have Greeks!"

Jack shot Astrid a look that said, _I've got this._

"Terminus," he said. "It's me. Jack Frost."

"Oh I remember you, Jack!" Terminus grumbled. "I thought you had better sense than to consort with the enemies of Rome!"

"But they're not enemies-"

"That's right," Rapunzel jumped in. "We just want to talk. If we could-"

"Ha!" Snapped the statue. "Don't try that charmspeak on me, young lady. And put down that dagger before I slap it out of your hands!"

Rapunzel glanced at her bronze dagger, which she'd apparently forgotten she was holding. "Um….. Okay. But how would you slap it? You don't have any arms."

"Impertinence!" There was a sharp POP and a flash of yellow. Rapunzel yelped, and dropped the dagger, which was now smoking and sparking.

"Lucky for you, I've just been through a battle," Terminus announced. "If I were at full strength, I would've blasted this flying monstrosity out of the sky already!"

"Hold up." Jamie stepped forward, wagging his Wii controller. "Did you just call my ship, a monstrosity? I know you didn't do that."

The idea that Jamie might attack the statue with his gaming device was enough to snap Astrid out of her shock.

"Let's all calm down." She raised her hands to show she had no weapons. "I take it you're Terminus, the god of boundaries. Jack told me you protect the city of new Rome, right? I'm Astrid Hofferson, daughter of-"

"Oh, I know who you are!" The statue glared at her with its blank white eyes. "A child of Athena. Minerva's Greek form. Scandalous! You Greeks have no sense of decency! We Romans know the proper place for that goddess."

Astrid clenched her jaw. This statue wasn't making it easy to be diplomatic. "What exactly do you mean, _that _goddess? And what's so scandalous about-"

"Right!" Jack interrupted. "Anyway, Terminus, we're here on a mission of peace. We'd love permission to land so we can-"

"Impossible!" The god squeaked. "Lay down your weapons and surrender! Leave my city immediately!"

"Which is it?" Jamie asked. "Surrender? Or leave?"

"Both!" Terminus said. "Surrender, then leave. I am slapping your face for asking such a stupid question, you ridiculous boy! Do you feel that?"

"Wow." Jamie studied Terminus with professional interest. "You're wound up pretty tight. You got any gears in there that need loosening? I could take a look."

He exchanged the Wii controller for a screwdriver from his magic tool belt and tapped the statue's pedestal.

"Stop that!" Terminus insisted. Another small explosion made Jamie drop his screwdriver. "Weapons are not allowed on Roman soil inside the Pomerian Line!"

"The what?" Rapunzel asked.

"City limits." Jack translated.

"And this entire ship is a weapon!" Terminus said. "You cannot land!"

Down in the valley, the legion reinforcements were half way to the city. The crowd in the forum was over a hundred strong by now. Astrid scanned the faces and….. Oh, gods. She saw him. He was walking towards the ship with his arms around to other kids like they were best buddies. A stout boy with a black buzz cut, and a girl wearing a Roman cavalry helmet. Hiccup looked so at ease, so happy. He wore a purple cape, just like Jack's, the mark of a Praetor.

Astrid's heart did a gymnastics routine.

"Jamie, stop the ship." She ordered.

"What?"

"You heard me. Keep us right where we are."

Jamie pulled out his controller and yanked it upward. All ninety oars froze in place. The ship stopped sinking.

"Terminus," Astrid said. "There's no rule about hovering over New Rome, is there?"

The stature frowned. "Well, no…"

"We can keep the ship aloft," Astrid said. "We'll use a rope ladder to reach the forum. That way, the ship won't be on Roman soil, technically."

The statue seemed to ponder this. Astrid wondered if he was scratching his chin with imaginary hands.

"I like technicalities," He admitted. "Still….."

"All our weapons will stay aboard the ship," Astrid promised. "I assume the Romans-even those reinforcements marching toward us- will have to honor your rules inside the Pomerian Line if you tell them to?"

"Of course!" Terminus said. "Do I look like I tolerate rule breakers?"

"Uh, Astrid….." Jamie said. "You sure this is a good idea?"

She closed her fists to keep them from shaking. That cold feeling was still there. It floated just behind her, and now that Terminus was no longer shouting and causing explosions, she thought she could hear the presence laughing, as if it was delighted by the bad choices she was making.

But Hiccup was down there…. He was so close. She had to reach him.

"It'll be fine," she said. "No one will be armed. We can talk in peace. Terminus will make sure each side obeys the rules." She looked at the marble statue. "Do we have an agreement?"

Terminus sniffed. "I suppose. For now. You may climb down your ladder to New Rome, daughter of Athena. Please, try not to destroy my town."

**A/N: Sorry it took so long guys! I hope you like it! Next up is the House of Hades! Please review!**


End file.
